Makeev, and he turned his tunic over to have a look at the
lining
'Captain Makeev'      *
Lieutenant Issak's voice rose like the bow of a violin
'Captain Makeev, you'll withdraw those Words at once
or I challenge you to a duel'
'Keep your tempers, gentlemen, keep your tempersp
Rezukhin intervened 'Makeev shouldn't have said that
and I'm sure he'll admit it'
'I am awaiting the captain's apology *
'Come, come, Lieutenant! I tell you Makeev was in the
wrong, and we needn't be dramatic about it. After all you
were only imagining *
The general could scarcely be aware that, a couple of
weeks earlier, Makeev had called upon Issak, and with
an air of embarrassment, handed him a signet-ring * Issak
recognized it at once.
'Laurenz wanted you to hand this over to his family *
said Makeev
'To Anne, do you mean?' replied Issak c\VJ1y what's
happened to? 5
But Makeev had gone
Issak stroked the ring, which was a little too big for his
finger, and his hand glided towards the revolver-holster
at his belt
The door opened, and Zabiakm came in, Waving a sheet
of paper
'Here's something that will amuse you, gentlemen * he
said
'You needn't think we're short of amusement,5 growled
Makeev
'I found this in the street in Maunachemr' Zabiakin
went on
He cameover to the table, and spread out a page of yellow
newspaper, curiously long in format. Most of the officers
gathered round him But Makeev and Issak did not stir
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